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hurſaly; | March 10.171 


os; at Five ; Slipdon ont | 
Go Puritied my Q 
Meditated on the Yanity of 
., Waſhing 55 and the Super 7 4 
Hal. Walk d about my Room 
Half an Hour preciſely. Exerciſe uſeful; throws | 
oft corrupt Humours ; much need of it. Look 
out the Window; hemm'd t Times; muck 
eaſier than before. . Three jaculations for that. 
Caſt my Eyes about. I am poſitive I ſee a Ro- 
wiſh Prieſs : Omen of an vil 1 Import. O! the 

e Depths 
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6d 
Depths of Satan! Few know them; I do. Look 
into the Glaſs : Choler begins to riſe; Face 
. feddens, Eyes ſparkle, Hands ſhake, Body trem- 
bles. Sad Medication Whence'could t at 4 A 
low come > O Rome, Rome / Debaucher of Mo- = 
rals, Seducer of Souls,' painted Whore, filthy 
Abomination ! Great Perturbation of 
Sigh-for Eaſe in the Spirit. Servant enters: "i 
quire who that Fellow is? Anſwered, The Small- 
| Coal-Man: UnexpeRted Exultation, Dawnings 
of Comfort, Gleams of Recovery! Give my 
Man Six-penee for the Good News: A Guinea 
0 ſaved in a Doctor. Ask again if he is ſure it 
was the Small- Coal. Man o Anſwered, Ves. Am 
ſatisſied. Call for my Tea; Drink thirty Diſhes: 
Neal over the Daily Omrant: Mote Work in Ars 
North : Dangerous Conjunctions! Saxony, 
den. Poor Proteſtants / Few People u attend 
the Intereſts of Princes: I haye been acquainted 
with all Europe for near half a Century. Com- 
any comes in: Politicks intettupred. They ſtay 
till night: Talk of Secret History; I tell a great 
many Stories : All Friends, e ery Body pleaſed. 
Retire 'to my Chamber: Read os 
0G of 1 my own : Go to 3 
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a cold Sweat at five: all for 2 1 00 
into $44. $ Almenack ; Some obſcure 5 
about a Rig! t Reverend : Sick at Heart. Aarch, 
ay Mar Diſmal Les of March ! Abun- 
dance nf Caſars died in that Month ; ; deſperate, 385 

5 Lion; lile, killing Month; Pray a lite le: Faith | 

aud Grace, good Things: Worldly Po ofſeflions 

1 mos to part with. Rile in a Fright Confer 

ceo Dream: Prove 7715 lf no OE ke * 

an unſit Veſſel for Yiftons o 

a Fe from the Proverb; Dream of Beg 

0 Hes of Marriage: New Fears Perhaps Son 7 

is married: Better than my dying ſtill. Wk 

has more Grace; heartily afraid he has nat. 

Variety of Doubts, Perplexities, and uncertain 

Anxieties. Send for Tom. lt Raati ie was a- 
live: Hang him, he would not come to me. 

+ Come to no Reſolution, Tem not to be found: 
At Child, e to be WA ü W 
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three Verſes « the 110th flu, ſay, Na 15 
Aan d three times: Call for my Tea: Tea 3 
inſipid, nauſeous, offends my Stomach : Try to 
expectorate: Phlegm viſcid. Bad Signs. Every 
thing Lag of ry y r poſe. 1 ſhould ods "2 
Signi we in ings fredeſtinated m 
| —. to p b. bane Berben! 4 Call 5 1 
Pamphlet > be MW Read over ten Pages al! 
in my own Commendation : Grow better apace': 
Order a light Dinner. Drink a Glaſs of Sack. 
New Spirits, new Life. Partridee a Fool, and 
vo Truſt in Almanac ls, eſpecially the Oxfera. 
March as good a Month as any it the Year. ' Go 
to Dinner, cat moderately: Drink Proſperity 
to their High and Mi ightineſſes ; to Lord Thomas, 
.ord Jobs, Lord 7 24671 and all oyr Friends. 
row merry ; don't deſpair of "192 th ſtill”: 
He is. older than Jam; A good Man, a very 
good Man; — but we muſt all die. A ſudden 
alm comes upon me: Retire to my Cham 
ber; Conſider of the Crime of foretaſting our 
Neighbour's Death. Grow worſe, and worle. 
Think of my own Age : Paſt Seventy : High 
Time to ſet my Houſe in Order. A Friend from 
"the other End of the Town interrupts me at 
” Eight. Talk of Stare- Aflaits t Hai 8. Revi- 
ved with ſome good News at firlt, Difiercaces 
"among. our Find, Nonſenſe to quarrel. © He 
"muſt 2 Man. Tories may make an Advan- 
' tage., Tell my, Friend à Story that I told to 
W * tor che ns Pt * Ae: 
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Health : Go to Bed: Think chat Repentance is 
as neceſſary as Inpear ments. 
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ES TED well all Night; Riſe at ſeven; 


F 


eſolved to ſpend the Morning in writing 


to Tarich, Geneva, and Holland. Drink my u. 
1 ſual Quantity of Tes firſt : Read rhe ing. 
Poſt: He is an honeſt Man: Tells Truth; I 
muſt try to prefer him: Rewards as neceſſary 
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55 e 1 a „ 


10-4: - 


 Aſpice venturo lætantur ut omnia Saclo o“! 


# - He ſmiled, and ſaid he had never heard it be- 
fore. Servant brings a Bottle of Wine: 'Whis 
per a great Secret while he is in the Room: For- 
got to apply an old Saying of Queen Flizaterh's : 
Reſolved ro temember it next Time upon the 

ſame Story. Friend takes his Leaye, promiſes 
# to come to morrow. Muſe upon my State of 


— # 
4 


IN Beein to think of the od Argument about 
F ay and Presbyters : Much the ſame in the 
Greek. ern 2; 
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for Friends, as Puniſhments for High: Flyers: SSt 
12 down to write: A Letter in French to Vun Hun- 
un of Utrecht, full of Politics: A new Scheme 
bor che Barrier: To Le Clerc in Latin about my 
I laſt Book, with a Note of Fifty Pound: Tell him 
what I would have him ſay of me in his 70. 
% SH in lee Ele, Oed Ker. 
ing,” Moderation.” Leave my Picty to himſelf. 


N 


"_ 
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Peſtes, Rituum Fantores nequiſimi, 


( 6). 
| Memorandum ; To adviſe him in my \ Poſtſcripe 
to brand my Enemies in Britain with the 
Style and Titles of Nebulones puri, Ecclefie 
in Literis & 
Hiſtei plant Paeri. After this to ſum them up 
by Name: To end with ſomething like this; 
 Fivg diutiſims magnum illud Ecclefie decus, Hiſte- 
ria & Antiquitatis 2 — Feliciſimus. A Let- 
ter of Thanks to Aurich: Another to my old 
Friend who has ſo many Childrens and Grand- 
children. at Geneva, Reſolved to go abroad to 
Day. Friend comes. Mahomet and Muſtapha. | 
No more of that. Go out to viſit my Brather | 
acroſs the Water. Nothing venture nothing | 
have : My Cold may go off. Enter into the 5 
following Dias with my Brother. 2 | 


5 Lam lad to ſee you well, Brother : : j 
Thee glorious Times give us all a new Lifez far | [ 
my part I fancy. my ſelf twenty Years younger 
than ] was ten Months 2 | 
Bil. You may do but 1 am old, very 
old: I cant read your laſt Book, but I thank 
you for it. -L will ask Dr. Gr—9 about it. { 
Scat. I have been at ſome Pains truly: But 
re are ſome. Things I ſhoyld have left out, 
1 foreſeen; how Matters would have hap- | 


# * 
| 
© 


| 


pen'd: They were calculated for ſome Fears | 
that are now blown over. 9 


Feth. We can never be too much afraid 1 43 
he Borie: The Mas 4 Sis foie iu. | 


65 


Sac. But now is our Time to 10 p of 10 5 
| De ; we ſhall ſee the Completion _—_ : 
B+: nan in the Revelations in our Day 8, J 


} Broth. I can't, I cant tell: Interpreters 1 
1 I | Joubtful, and I can't read now. 
YH | Sor. 'You have done a great deal of Good 
in your Time: Our Ages require us both to 
leave off Pains-taking. But I can't forbear turn- 
ing over my beloved Pages ſtill: I own I read 
Calvis in a Morning füll and Buchus Pſalms 
A 4 — 2 They pleaſe me, and I fove to be 
7 pleaſed 
8 : Broch. I have done with Pledfare now: The 
7 Woman is departed, and 1 muſt follow. | 
2:9 have had a Cold theſe two Days, and 
4 ah now alarmed with a Difficulty of ds 
I muſt take my Leave — for fear of the workt. 
| Farewel, Brother; and if thou fteſt me no more, 
7 remember there was ſuch an one a8 Fro, 
| | 9 Brot. Ves, all the World will remember | 
it. thee. Fare rhee well. 


* Took Boat at Ste: Wadi t on wy range 

ap- ftom one Side of the Water to hte other: Like 
= paſling from this Life into another. Very like 
it. Cough violently at landing. Walk thro” 
of * Temple : Look up at Toms Window: No 
Light chere: He never ſtudies: How then could 
et. be write that Letter? Omnes, omnia bona dicere, 
S laudare ferrnem meam 7 Filium haberem tali 
7 au, 
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et into 


Home 


*, 


think of theſe Things in Bed. Query with my 
| ſelf, why my Head runs ſo much upon Simili- 
tudes? Perhaps it may be giddy. Look over the 
Prayers for the Sick: Forms, mere Forms / Effu- 
ions of the Soul edify much. Go to bed bo- 
Ae, Think ro Morro 5 S 
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2 rut ante corpore 7 que fatura 2 aut pre- 
vide, aut — . vio f Ons Au — 


; 8 eee Sundy Much. 


TA K E at four: Reflect on the ſtrange 
Somniations of the N ight. 3 

the Saying of Hurace, Velut ægri ſomnia: What 
have I to do with Heathen Poets? The Spul 
muſt be immortal, but not Dodwells Way, 


 Aſeill a Fool; no Man can be tranſlated but from 


one See to another: There is ſome Senſe in that 
verily: Spectres, Pointed Fires, Headleſs Mor- 
tals, Viſionary Ehziums, Creatures of the Fan- 


cy. That Part of the Dream about walking on 
a great Bridge, and falling from thence into a 
boundleſs Ocean, where I ſunk down, and ſaw 


at the Bottom Daniel Burgeſs, William Penn, Cc. 
carries a fine Allegory. Nothing at all in 

it however. Ihe Lor bas more Work for me 
to do ſtill. Call as my. Man Jonathan. Brings 
a Candle: Fancy Jonathan looks like Death. 
Say a Prayer and a i of my own. Jonathan 


and I reaſon thus about his being Death: 


Maſt. Suppoſe you are Death, tell me what 


| youn would a to me now, Ven 


» 


C | u. 


ED 
Jenath. I Death ! No, Sir, I can't be Death, 
nay l am no Relation of his; . never ſaw. him in 
my. Life, Sir. 

Maſt. Thou Man of ET Underſtanding, 
and groſs Ignorance : Thou, and every Worm, 
(for what is Man but a Worm. a) are related to 
him: Life and Death are akin, as much as Feſn 
and Corruption: Therefore” ſuppoſe thy {elf 
Death, Ad ſpeak to me in bis Name. 
Jonah. In the Name of Death chen, whe is 
i you would have, Sir. 

* Maſt. You muſt ſay, You are come to viſi 
me, and ask me fome Queſtions ; ande I will 
reply to you: This will fortify my Spirits, and 
make Hey leſs affaid of real'Dedth, When be aps 


oach 

= hah - 1 its Sir, to bell you A year 
have lived long enough, and enjoyed the good 
Things of the World: It is not fit you ſhould 

tive to be a Week older; your Senſe and Rea“ 
fon are gone; you are a'Barthen to the Earth 5 
Repent and come away with me, | 
_ *-Maft. That is too much: You mould have 

lefe our, Burthen of the Earth, and thoſe Things + 
I ſee you don't N my" ME | No 
more of this. 2 Le 


nher departs. Think eb a aye It 
could not be der dr Defign: He thinks his Mas 
ſter mad. Riſe at ſeven. Indiſpoſition encrea- | 
ſes. Send for a Liſt of the Leni. Preachers : Pk 
 Pilhes 


> V-1 4 15 ; 5 
Piſhes at ſome Names: Will it come to my turn? 
St. Andrews a large Pariſh: A great many odd 
Saints Names about this Town ſhould be a- 
boliſhed. The Almanacks ought to be corrected : 
Red Letters Abomination. Reſolve to ſee no 
Body to Day. Reſolve to drink three Quarts 
of Water-Gruel inſtead of my Tea. Sick, very 
| ſick: Call for my Man: Order him £0 Orin 8 
the Folio in Manuſcript, of my own Life and 
Times. Conſider what a great Name. | ſhall 
leave behind me. Doctor W——0d ſtole his 
Memoirs from my Converſation. If he has gain- 
ed a great Reputation, I ſhall certainly. Bet- 
ter than Thaanus. Man brings. the Book. Begin 
do tead: An excellent Preface : Very happy at 
Prefaces. Courts of Charles and Famess Tug- 
gling,Tricking, Miſtreſſes, Whores Spiritual and Tem- 
poral, French Money, more Money; Slavery, Popery, - 
Arbitrary Power, Liberty, Plots, 135 Rome, 


Y * 


Titus Oates, Dangerfield; Money again; Peace, War, 
War, Peace ; more Money. Lay down the Book. 
Reflect how l came to know all this: My Lord 
L—— ale, a good deal: R=, a good deal 


more: The Xing ſome. Conferences with great 
Men: Informations: Multitudes of Pamphlers. 
Cabinetted twice in one Day: Abſeonded a Week: 
Appeared again: Run away: Hactenus hæc: 
Call for Dinner: Dine alone. Wiſh Health to 
Friend Benjamin. Hear a knocking at the Door: 
Two Letters out of the Country : One from Ge- 


asu Mem, to anſwer the Latter this Night. 
e Ask 


—— —— a: — — 


3 7 ; : 1 * 1 


Ask my Man how I look > Anſwer'd, Better than 
when he played the Part of Death to me. Sicken 


immediately after Dinner. Fumes ! want of Di- 
zeſtion. Drink a Glaſs of Wine. Try to go to 

leep in my eaſy Chair: Nod a little: Wake 
better. Return to my Book: Read and drink 
Tea till Night: Much about my (elf: Vacan- 


_ cies of Places; Biſbopricks, Deanaries, Livings : 


New Oaths - Clergy obſtinate, Sherlock alone: 


South and Sherlock : Fenwick, Collier: Parliament 


againſt us. Tories prevail: Miſerable Times: 


Preach ggainſt them. Interrupted : Friend 
comes in by Fonathan's Miſtake. Good News 


however: All of our Side. Publick Juſtice : 


No Security like it. Talk of indifferent Mat- 
ters. Pity poor L.—d Thomass Son. It muſt be 


diſſolved. Afflictions fall ro the Righteous : 
Sons are ſtrange giddy Things: Think of my 


Tom. Read a Page of my Book to my Friend: 


He is in Raptures. I am much better: Talk 
cheerfully ;* Drink ſome Sack: Clock ſtrikes 
Nine: He goes. Walk about a little. Feet 
weak. Giddineſs in the Head. Call for my 
quilted Cap. Look on the Glaſs. Cap falls o- 


ver my Eyes: Sad Token. New Fears. Mem. 
to ſend for a Phyſician in the Morning: Hu- 
mane Means neceſſary; Man muſt co-operate. 


Grow worſe: Go to Bed. Forget that it was 
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Memes mortalium . Forts ſæpit. Lill y. 


To 
i 
1 


Munday, March. 


IO Folding of the Hands to Sleep, no Slum- 
[l ber all Night: Can't lye in Bed for Fear. 
Mile ar one: Aſthma a fatal Diſtemper. Con- 

ſider much how my Lungs | ſhould be diſtem- 

| 3 per d: Uſed them with great YVehemence in my 
; younger Days. Could not leave it off at laſt. 

Think if it could proceed from ſome other Rea- 

| : fon, Hope not. I don't remember: All from 

the violent Pulpit- Motions: Could not poſſibly 

1 | Fw it: The Power of the Spirit certainly 

ſtraitned the Organs of the Body. Call my Ser- 

vant in haſte : Send for Opiam and Balſams - 

. 7 is Graſs : Certainly Graſs. Life is like ma- 

Iny Things; a Shadow, a Bird, a Line in the 

Hauer, an old Story: Fumus, 8 umbra ſumus, 

a good Motto for a Chimney, or a Black-Gown : 


3 8 


=3 * 2 4 
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| to ſay to you. A Perverſe Generation. Con vo- 
1 cation. Dr. S—pe. Let them do what they 
will. No good. Chaplains too. Honeſt Ben. a 
double Portion for him. Preſent Settlement. 
Kiſſing goes by Favour. Butter the Rooks Neſt, 
mai Sir Thomas Wiat at the Reformation, a2 
| then you may do what you pleaſe. All Foy to Great 
e thg to little PR Another WO drin of 
| on I 


e 


N 
7 a 8 3 tz — 


Head ſwims : Ger out Tories: l have nothing : 


on — | 
Sir Thomas, It is a ſtrange Thing a Man cant re-. 
' fent of his Sins, without the Leave of the Pope. 
Pſhaw, how came the Pope into my Head? Give 
me the Drops; Tl try to forget every Thing. 
Doze till four. Opium an excellent Medicine. 
Many Debates in my Mind about a proper . 
Doctor. Dr. — 4, he is my Countryman; N 
don't care to truſt him: G——þ, he will laugh ft 
at me, and tell Stories: Why can't a Man do 
without them 2 Neceſſary Evils. Reſolve to ask 
Advice of Jonathan about it. Give my Mind 
to Contemplation: William the Conqueror: Ir 
Rufus : The I hird, Happy Day! Grand Reſto- 
rative: Pleaſant to think of theſe Things: 
Cough again twice. Diſtempers will not be flat- 
rered : | wiſh they would. No Body could do 
it better. Jonathan comes in: Looks with a 
ſad Air. Don't like ſuch Looks 9 all. Order 
the Family to come up Stairs at ſeven: Reſol- 
ved to preach before them extempore. Not much 
matter what the Text is: Eaſy to run off from 
the Subject, and talk of the Times. Late Order 
about Preaching: it cannot relate to Chamber- 
Practice. Bid my Man ſet the great Chair 
ready. Family comes up. Survey them with 
Delight: The Damſel Jane has a wicked Eye: 
Robin ſeems to meet her Glances : Uuſanct cd fn 
 Peſſels ! Children 'of Wrath! Luſt of the Eye. 
| Evil Concupiſcenct. © No Flock without "theſe | 
Evil Ones. Look again at Fave: A Tear of 
Penitence in her Eye: Sweet Drops! Grace tri- © 
„ 1 umphs, 


(#5). 
1 , Sin lies dead. Wiſh neten preſent: 
He right be reformed. Confider how many 
Sermons it is probable Tom hears in one Year : 
Afraid not one. Alas che. Tempie! alas the Tem- 
le! The Law eats up Divinity: It corrupts 
I Manners, raiſes Contenrions among the Faich- 
h ful, feeds upon poor Virarager, and de vours Wh 
o Ane Houſes without making long Prayers: Alas 
the Temple! Never liked that Place finee' it 
harboured 82 (J: He 3 ſpread an 
Infection there. A Swimming ef my Head: 
—— to hear the Noiſe of Tamulis, * Seu 
— : Freſh Noiſes of High - Churoh, the Doctor; 
| What would the Multitude have? Why are they 
incenſed > Who of out Order Wen 2 Toe. 
peach, Silence, Hang, Behend That the Name 
Jef a Man ſhould turn ones Head to a Giddineſs! | 
Say a ſhort mental Prayer Cool by degrees. 
Jane petitions not to hear the Sermon, bur make 
her Beds. There is no dealing with youthful 
Inelinarions: They are unſteady im every Path : 
They leave the direct Way: Walk in By-Places 
and Corners. Give her Leave to depart. Neſol. 
ved within my ſelf to deny Robin e if he 
| ſhould ask. Robin agks.. Reprove him thus: 1 
have watched your mutual Temprations, andthe 
Snares you laid for each other; You Robin; Iſay, 
and the Damſel Jane Forbcar your Iniquity, 


= 90 9 -Q+ -8 ul aw > ON 0 


ns 
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the Handmaid: Thou ſhalr ſtay here, and hear, 
and edi). Prepare to preach : Hem thrice: 
k 1 | - . "= 


s 


I firuggle with Sin; mike not Excuſes to follow 


— IAue . apnea, P as et ee eee ee A NE ] UA ed eee ! 8 da . a_— 
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Þ way the Book. 6 - comes: Takes up Mr. 


i "4 „ 
| -2@ + # 
2 *% - 9 


ol your Parts, and Senſe?: ? 


Spread my Hands Lift up my Eyes: Attempt | 


_ to raiſe my ſelf: Sink backwards: Faint ſud- 


denly : Don't know what is done for half an 
Hour: Awakened to Life by cold Water, and 
many Cries :; Rub my Eyes: Ask where I have 
been? Servants tell me ſtrange Things. All | 
preſs for a Doctor: Conſent ; ſend. for G— 5. 
Think of a Chapter in praiſe of Phyſicians : No 
_- Commentators gueſs who was the Author. It 
mult be Apocryphal : Never was but one Saint of 
the Faculty : Hei mihi! Religio Medici : Where 
ſhall one find more than the Title? Send for! 
Mr. Boyles Receipts : He was an excellent Man: 
I knew him. Read in the Book: For 4 Cough, 
. Honey and Brimſtone. Can't take it; —Fling a- 


Boyle's Receipts - Begins to fall into a Diſcourſe . 
with me to this Purpoſe, looking into the Title 


> 


Dot. Sir, I am ſorry to ſee you ſo ill; but 
Egad I think you deſerve it, if this Piece of (uac- | 
kery has been your Regimen An idle, trifling 
Collection of old Womens, Corn-Cutters, and 
Farrjers Recipes Is this a Directory for a Man 


PHatient. Why Doctor; Mr. Boyle was 555 | 
facians 


Man, and kept Company with the beſt Ph 


* 


. of the Age, and was reſpected by them. | 


* 0 * 1 


an) 
Dod. Sol keep Company with ſome great 
Divines; but the Devil is in it if any Man will 


15 therefore lay, that 1 am a Parſon: 


4 Diamonds take a Luſtre fm their Fl, 


4 | And to a Bentley ti we ove Chatles Boyle: 


Not Robert, Egad. Ic i is true, he is a good Na- 
turaliſt: The World are obliged to him; but 
for Phyſick, is as great a Dunce as the late 


*. — l. 


Patient. But, Doctor, to the Purpoſe: 1 wil | 
give up Boyle, and R. too, if you will but 


eaſe me. 
Docr. I can no more promiſe that, than you 


can to ſave me; I know you hate Infallability in 


all Faculties : But I will try, for ic is pity to 
loſe a good Horſe, tho? a Man has rwenty Sets : 


Let us ſee your Hand; By Fove ] don't like it. 


Patient. Don't ſhake your Head ſo, dear 


Doctor: Tell me plainly what Hopes you have 


of me ; I don't love to be Harrer'd, I neyet flat- 


ter'd any Body my felt. 


Doct. No! ——That's mange indeed; flat- 


ter no Body, I wonder how you lived ſo long 


then. Come, put out your, Tongue, that mult 


be viewed too. 


” Patient. . Whit, Dahon: you don't pretend 
to tell by ones ongue whether one has flacter'd, 


or no: Come, to youre i . 


wo _— d 


\ : 


AY 
* 


(18) „ j 
Dod. A ſtrange Tongue! an unflattering 
Tongue, truly: For it tells a fad Truth, I am 
ſure, at preſent. 5 V 
Patient. Pray whats that 
Dock. Only you have got a lurking Fever; 

and your Church-Bellows are-fo inflamed, that! 

date prognoſticate, they can't blow much lon- 


E . 
a Patient. Ay, Doctor, 1 have uſed them, 1 
ſear, with roo much Vehemence: They have 
been ſerviceable Lungs for our Cauſe. But give | 
me a little better Comfort before you leaye me. | 
Doct. If Blood-Letting, Coolers, Lambatives, 
and Pectłorals, are Comforts, I ſhall preſcribe you 
enough, never fear: But I have your owa Word, 
„„ o i; | 
Patient. But do you think I may weather it, 
or how long is it probable I ſhall laſt} 
Dock. Till you ſtink, as far as I know: 
You ſhould have ſent for me Tooner ; and yet 1 
am not certain, but that you may ſurvive it 
I would have you chear up, Son of Thunder: A 
ood Spirit is an half Cure in many Caſes: Be- 
ide, I know you lack Gentlemen have a 8 )OC 
trick at deceiving the OI: It is your Buſineſs | 
to do it; ſtand upon your guard; for it is fro 
 Patiem. I will, I will ; — But prithee don't 
be fo irreligious, Doctor; I have a great reſpect 
for your Conſtancy in a good Cauſe, and your 
Name has done us Service in Verſe and Proſe. : 


— 


N 
ö 


— 5 


5 


| = over Words. I don't utderſtavy : Reſolve to fel 


Fig 
. 
Doc. Why, Sir, have you the Vanity ta think 
that Religion ever did our Cauſe any Service I If 

that comes into your Head, and you ſqueak at laſt, 

it is time for me to bid you good Night. 
 _. Pajient. I will do any thing you order me; 
burt l muſt confels, "h4t | beginnto-think a Man 
can't die eaſily without Repehtaũce. 
Doct. Farewel then; my Lime is paſt; there 
can be no Hopes if you talk at this Rate: Il tell 
the Hit · Cat- Club of you, and it ſhalt be known to 
eyery Man at ( that you die like à Pedaot 


Fare wel. „ oe SEW 


| Conſider with my ſelf what the World will 
ſay if this Dialogue is made publick : Yer it is 
true. Moſt Doctors ſo; A great Piry in a Man 
of his Parts. Call for my Servant.” Reſolve to 
forget G- was with me. Order the Man to 
read a Chapter in the Revelations, Nothing a- 
bout me there: et I am ſick : I will el te 
Lord in Prayer, Praying; a mighty good Thing. 
No Help, in it. Apothetary comes: Talk with 
him about the Doctor. Shakes his Head: Talks 


low his Advice however. Takes his Leave with 
three Bows. Meditate on the Vanities of Re- 
ſpe, and Art of Compliments. Beſt Things 8 
. corrupted, are the worſt, Good Manners n&- 
celfary. Stomach. begins to recoil: What ſhall 


* 


= do? Much Dubitation. So to Bed: Order 


— 


f 


i ( 20 ) 


nah talks finely, and rapturouſly. It is no 
worth while to live: It is. Recant all Things 


Suppoſe the Metropolitan ſhould — An excel- 
lent Suypoſition. Grow much worle. Sleep, O 
Sleep! bur it will not come. Toſs, and think 


of Ten thouſand Things all Night. 
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Dum Teſtamenta condimus Haredi latitiam para- 
ED l 
Albſtalit clarum cita Mors Achillem, 


Tonga Tithonum minuit Senectus. Hor. 
..... SHALT 21 BY „5 


— Aa at — 


— 


AAIND- diſturbed with Fears all Night: 
v Fancy I ſhall not recover. Who will ſuc- 
me: Who is worthy 2 Me mortuo maria & 
terre commiſceantur A little prophane: Tom 
might have ſaid it: It had become him. Ser- 
vant enters. Order him to bring my Will - 
Read, : In the Name of God, I —— bequeath my 


is very moving, melts the very Heart of me: 


What will become of poor Tow 2 Money will 
make him mad. Sad Thoughts! That an Far- 


ut or a Sharper ſhould devour the Fruits of my 
Spiritual Labours! Think how odd Succeſſions 
æꝛ̃re in ſome Families; A Pariſh Boy riſes into a 
Divine, @ Divine mounts to a B——k; His 

„ Gan 5 oF dos 


Worldly Goods in Form and Manner following. It 


( 21 ) 


Son 2 Beau, his Son a Beggar; Corruptio oftinti 
i peſima. Thus the Lord mortifies the Va- 


nities of Humane Creatures! The Heathens 
called this Fortune, Great Ignorance ! Look 
upon the Will again; tem, I give to the Poor 

„c. Great Mind to ſcratch that Para- 
graph out. Muſt give them ſomething too. 
Charities are abuſed : Rłolve to ask Toms Opi- 
nion about it: He ſtudies the Zaw. Tom comes 


to ſee me. More than I expected: The Powers 
of Grace not quite extinguiſhed ! He looks as if 
he had been crying: Poor Soul! What, for me? 


Perhaps ſitting up and drinking might make 
his Eyes look red: Begin to fear it was that. 
Grow poſitive in the laſt Opinion. Tom asks me 
how 1 do. Kind, very kind. Talk with him 


| thus: 


Fath. You ſee, Thomas, that this frail Body, 
this Tabernacle of Clay, is haſtning to its Diſſo- 
lution : You will loſe me in a ſhort Time; Tam 
ready to be ſnatched from your Eyes. 
om. The Will of the Lord be done. 


Frath. | That is very pious indeed, Tommy; 1 


ſee you have not forgot all your Scripture : But 
you owe ſome dutiful Wiſhes to me ſtill; you 


{ would not have me die, Son, I am ſure. '* 


Tem. | am not ſure of that: If you live, Pen 
and Paper, Print and Publiſh, are the Words: 


If you die five thouſand at leaſt : I ſhall neither - 
turn Miſer nor Uſurer. - 1 5 


- 5 


doit die, it may do me Service; for I can 


\ 


Tm, 


. Fath, Ay, Thou has hit upon two Things, 
that grieve me much: In the firſt place, I deſire 
you would never dabble with your Inf · Pot any 
more: Read more, and write leſs : Don't forget 
a Chapter in Proverbs every Bay- 
Tem. Sir, if you pale, I} drink your 
Health; I can't hear all this Stuff for nothing: 
What has the Scripture to do with the Law, on- 
1y to denounce Woes againſt us, and ſend us to 
Fath. Fie! 


not profane with unſeaſona- 


ble Wit: You have, Tom, writ well enough for C 
2 young Fellow of no Learning; but pray leave 
it off, | command you to do it. 5 5 N 


Tom. Sir, you may command, and I may 


2 * 


promiſe: But it would be ſtrange if one who has 
<4 beſt Part of all the Commandments he ever, 
knew, ſhould keep yours: I am no more to be 
depended upon, than the K. of France. Stipulate 
I may, but ſtand by it I cannot. i 
_ Fath. Give him a Glaſs of Sack, Jonathan : 
The Confeſſion is ingenuous, and I hope more 
from thee now, than I could if you had promi- 
ſed : But look here, Tom, I ſhall leave you, ſhall ||, 


Tom. I wiſh you ſay ſomething, Sir, if you 
Le- 
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1 6 
„ Fath, O Thomas, Thomas I ſee the Iniquities 
roof thy Heart : Thy Wiſhes are impious - but 
r 
rom. Pray, Sir, let me be ſure of ſomething; 
and I know one way that may make my Legacy 
doubled in a ſhort time „ 
Fut. What is that Child 2 I find you have 
a thriving Genius, tell me what you mean. 
Tom, Why, a certain Book written by a cer- 
tain graye Man about certain Times, which I hope 
I certainly ro publiſh, and get a round Sum for the 


"| Path. Tom, I have taken Care of thee : Thou 
_ || ſhalt have nothing to do with it: Depart, Sir, 


* 


4 


111 want to meditate alone. 


A Tom. Well , 11 never ſee you any more | 
\ Farewel. | OT [7 


© | Meditate on my Diſcourſe with Tow. Deſpair 
of him, and my ſelf. It grows upon me. Lan- 
a ; uor of Spirits. G—th comes again: Look indif- | 
1— ſferently at him: He ſings, and repeats Verſes: 
Tvirls his Cane: Tells a Story of my -d 
Ibomas : Feels my Pulſe : Talk about my Jour- 
ney's end. I tell him an Account of my Life : 
Cry profuſely at the End of it. The Doctor 
ſmiles: An Infidel no doubt. Ask him ſeriouſſy 
about my Condition: Very bad: He ſays 
may eat and drink any thing that I can: No- 
thing can make me better or worſe: Miſerable 
dentence! Deſire G- to give my Bleſſing to a 
W „„ no ol young 


To 
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young N——n of great hopes, and make him 
a Compliment in my Name. Think what the 
World will ſay of it after I am dead: Imagine 

my ſelf that it looks heroical, and with an Air of 
a great Soul. The World ought to be cheated. 


Feel many Apprehenſions within my ſelf: Re- 


ſolve to ſay nothing of them. Put a good Face up- 
on a bad Matter. Fain live to ſee what this P—t 
will do: There muſt be glorious Work : If 1 
ſhould nor, the World will loſe a good Speech : 
Reſolve to give it away, and order it to be print- 
ed in my Name: A Speech defigned to have been 
ſpoke at the Tryal of —=——, It will do very well. 
Doctor asks me what I am muſing on? Tell him. 
He approves the Project : Repeats ten Lines a- 
bout Death, ſtolen from Heathen Poets, and Com. 
mon-Place' Books: CITE | 


T0 die, 4 landing on ſome filent Shore, 
Where Tempeſts never bteak, nor Billows roat. 


3 


Ask him about an Epitaph? Replies he can't 
write Latin; that his laſt Dedication ranſack d 
all he had left, but he will try to get a fine one. 


Thank him: Give him a Ring that a great Man 


gave me to remember him. He jeſts upon me, 

and ſays I miſtime my Preſent, it ſhould be left 

to my Executors. Takes his Leave, repeating 

8 5 „„ 
— Dono Damætas mihi quam dedit olim, 

Et dixit moriens, Te nunc habet iſta 9 


tw} © 
Meditate how pleaſant Life is to careleſs 
Tempers : A great Dake died with as little 


Ceremony, and as good an Air, as he went 
out of the Room. Ir is wonderful! Call my 


Man: Drink ſome Cordial: Try to compoſe 


my ſelf. Meſſengers every Minute from great 


Folks to know how do: Smile, and ſend a 


great many Compliments to them all. Think 
of what Importance I am to the World: A Kind- 


neſs ought not to be forgotten: When old Dr. 
a was ill, Luſed to ſend every Day to know 


how he did: I ſucceeded him without my o.] n 

ſeeking. Two Footmen from Foreign Ladies: lt 
is mighty kind: I can't do them any Service 
now: Return a thouſand Thanks. Call for a 


Bundle of Papers : Order ſome of them to be 


burnt : Puts me in mind of the Uſage ſome of 


my Writings received from the Publick : Vain 


Spire ! They will live; they have a Spirit of Im- 


mortality. Spend all the Afternoon in returning 
Compliments, and giving Orders about my Pa- 
pers. Grow worſe at Night: Fancy Tea would 
do me good: Drink twenty Diſhes: All in vain: 
Sudden Fir of Convulſions. Am put to Bed. 
My Head feels delirious : Variety of ſtrange 
Thoughts. Order a Man to fit by me all nighr. 
| Reſolve to minute every thing 1 can remember 


of my ſelf till I depart this Life.  - 
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Wedneſ dey, Mock 


— 


oo u p ateres, tu P atronus, ne dferas. Ter. 


as 


M UCH diſturbed all Night with a 0951 — 


my Ears, The Church, The Church: The 


worſt of al the London-Cries. Wake at fix : My 
Inflamation encreaſed with preaching in my Sleep 

againſt the Whore of Babylon. Call for the Cor- 
45 al: Small Relief. Vehement Temprations in ? 


my Soul to break Charity with Doctor S 
and many others. Strive with the Iniquity : 
Overcome it by degrees. Seem to ſee a Spirit - 
Frighten'd into a ſudden ſhivering : Bid my Man 
keep near me always, and not ſtir out of the 
Room: Order him to bring a Glaſs : My Eyes 
look fank in my Head: My Nole is ſharpened, 
_ pinched up at the End: My Nails not turned 


however : Poor Hopes. Repeat Pſalms out of 
Buchanan. That is not right. Latin no fit Lan- 


guage to pray in: Hoptins and Sternhold much 
better: Say three Stanzas ſoftly. Hear G 
coming up Stairs: Now for my laſt Sentence: 


Order my Servant to give Ten Pieces: That may 
ſoften him perhaps. He comes in ſinging: 
Looks with a bad Aſpect: Recommends an Un- 


. dertaker 10 me. ou often. Ide Doctor {miles ; 
| ” bows, 


$ 
How ſhall I receive it? What ſhall i ſay ro him? 


int 


1 * 
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bows, and fays, No Good can be done ! Sad | 


Words! Abundance of Servants with Meſſages 
to know my Condition: Send word little Hopes: 
Think with my ſelf about Church. Prayers: In- 


: effectual. Conſider of my Funeral. Private In- 
terment: No Vanities, and Ceremonies: Pri- 


vacy makes a Man more enquired after. No 


Higb. Church, not a Man: Eaſy to inſult a 
Dead Lion. Send for a particular Friend: 
Comes immediately: Wiſh him to ſend Le 


Clerc an account of me: Deſire the good Man 


to do me juſtice. In two Languages at 


leaſt: To hint that the World may expect 
my famous Poſthumous Work: Say all the kind 


5 Things of it imaginable: Every Body in Hol. 


land will believe it. Reflect, That a Prophet 
is not renomnd in his own Country. My Ene- 
mies numerous: Good Fortune to overcome ſo 
many of them. Bar le- Duc: Can't help think- 
ing of Politicts. Ought to remember my Sins. 
K——:'s Doctrine of Repentance very com- 


ſortable to Perſons of Diſtinction: Right or 


Wrong, a ſtrong Faith is all. Let the World 
alone, and that will let you alone; a plau- 
ſible Sentence! But how ſhall a Man reſtrain 

the Ardency of the Spirit, or ſtop the Illuſions 
of Grace? A Thought about Funeral Sermons 


and Roſemary. I preached many full of Pane- | 


iks: They will riſe up againſt me: Con- 


ſcience, O! Conſcience Call for a Glals of Sack: 


bs + Make 


628) 


Make a long Soliloquy in the Poſtulations 


with my own Heart: Get the better of all 
Qualms that riſe from paſt Adventures. Re- 


| folvd to leave my New: Model of Church Go- 
vernment to be printed after my Death: Many 


Faults in the preſent Scheme: Recommend it 


to Benjamins Peruſal: Give him a full Liber- 
ty to add and improve, Think what a Noiſe 
it will make in the World: The Works of a 
great Man follow him, Conſider how to 
mortify ſome vain Thoughts riſing in my car- 


nal Mind. The Words of Solomon: In wri- 


ting many Books is much Folly : Meant only of 
fooliſh Books. Pray a little. Reſolve to ſup- 
port my Spirits by ſending Meſſages to ſeveral 
Perſons of Diſtinction. Death is like a Thief: 


Uſe him in his own Way: Steal as much 
from him as I can. He is alſo like a Serpent: 


There were Ways of old to charm Serpents: A 
cunning Animal, Arts againſt Arts, neceſſary. 
All Methods of Deceit that are practicable, 
are good upon juſt Occaſions: None more 


proper than the preſent. . Order a (Chapter to 
be read. Order it to be let alone. Enquire 
after Jom: No Meſſage from him all Day: 


Wonder at his Want of Filial Piety, his Man- 


ners, his Life, his Letter : Try to get him out 
of my Head: He grieves me: Hope he may 


Reform: Years of Diſcretion muſt come. In- 


flammation increaſes mightily: I can't live till 
1 of 8 5 4 $ og ; £ , ro | 
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to morrow: Reſolv'd to order my Man to 
take down all I ſay when I looſe my Senſes: 
Bid him get Pen, Ink, and Paper ready. There 


is a great deal of Diſcovery in thoſe Rap- 5 


ſodies; the Mind acts more freely when the 
Organs of the Body are affected by Sicknels : 
Tom comes in, and overhears my Orders: 
Talks with me about Madneſs : Very impu- 
dent, and ungracious : Order him to read a 
Sermon: Takes out a Book and reads a Piece 
of Nonſenſe of S——/'s : Calls him Fool and 
Blockhead : He pretends to explain his Mean- 
ing: Ridiculous, very ridiculous :. Deſire him 
to depart : He ſays he'l drink a Bottle and 
come again: Glad to get rid of him, with a 
; Bleſſing unask'd for. Find my Head grows 
delirious ; order Jonathan to be in readineſs to 
" write: He writes. r * 
O! My Head —— Take care of the Bed, 

it is all in Flame. Foſhua the 1oth, and Verſe 
the 12th. The Whire- Horſe in the Revelations; 
IJ am no Racer, don't love Horſe- matches. 
Give me a Tea-Kettle 3 more Sugar. — | will 
make a Speech, a Speech for them, and a- 
gainſt them; I remember more Actions, 
Sayings, Speeches, Revolutions, Plots, Diſ- 
coveries, than any Man in Europe: Here is a 
Paper of a hundred Names: Here is a Liſt of 
Plotters, Seditioners, Rioters: Now is our 
Time or never what have we to do with 


(30) 


the French King ; it mult be demoliſhed, it ſhall 


be demoliſhed, There is no Peace to the Sinner, 

no Treaty with the Devil: Give me leave 
to (tare the Matter fairly: Read over that 
again, —— . That is not at all material: Or- 
der that Paper to be burnt by the common 
Hangman. Why, here is nothing at all ready. 

What has chat Fellow to do here ? I am not at 
all afraid Vaniſh Spirits. O] Solomon: 
O! Solomon / The firſt _ ſecond of Heſter, I 
will preach upon that Text. Frogs came into 
the Aing's Bed-Chamber. O! The Plagues of 


Conſcience | Give me Room If my Lungs 


did not fail me, 1 would make it appear that 
all the Tories in the Nation are Diſſenters, 


Schißt maticks, Anti-Monarchick, rebellious Sons of 
Who is able to 


Diſorder and Confuſion. 
expound and explain Articles > Who are Judges, 

if we are not?. Let them propoſe their Opi- 
nions. What that noble Lora obſerved is un- 
doubtedly true : —— More Dragoons — 
What wou'd the Fellow have? — Did nor l 
ſwear that I would not wear Lawn 2 Bow! who 
ſhould 1 bow to. The Pope is the moſt 
unreaſonable Raſcal in the World. I will 
not leave Tom a ſingle Farthing.- 


its all Nonſenſe. Take care of hes Boot. 
Set thee behind me Satan. What can they 
mean in the North? _——— Is there any Pro- 
babiliry of his making ** his Pretenſions? 

1 Spurlous, 


Write, 
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Spurious, Proved a hundred Times over. - But 


theſe confounded Invectives:.— What ſhall 


we do with them? America, Newfoundland! | 


Poor Merchants! O! That Peace. — Let me 
alone for Divinity: I will maul them on Sun- 
days, Saturdays, Lecture- Days, Charity Sermons. 
Abel is the greateſt Scoundrel in the World. 
Let the Convocation alone. I ſay he ſhall 
have a Regiment. Fling them Papers into the 


fire: — Ir is Nonſenſe to let them be tran- 


ſcribed : Pray Mr. CH take abundance of 
Care of the Letter and Paper Beware of 
Abridements. new Edition in OfZavs.,—— 


come again/to morrow. My Lord, I am 


your Lordſhips—— Did not I bid you put 
out that Fire? More Water good Jonathan. — 
he Curtains: — O my Head: —— The 
orld turns upſide downwards, Churches 
Fall : —— Salisbury Steeple ſtands awry. — 
Take away your leaden Hand. No more, 
| ſee it does ſtand awry. 
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Cineres jam tandem quod » non iþ 1 optavit 


n PA CE requieſcum, 
Vir « erat ingenio ſatis callido, & verſaili, 14 
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Nativo ſolo familiar; ; 
in rebus ſacris Magnus, Fabulofis Major, 1 
* Politicis (ft ipft credas) Maximus „ þ 


ita cultor ades faaelis, : 1 b 


Ut eque in vil, af Scriptis eluceſcat. 
Is Concionando acer erat, vehemens, indcfe us, 


Puriorem Docrrinam habuere multi, 


Pulmones, & latera robuſtiora nemo. 


— — 9 * 1 #1, * — 


Adeo Romæ per omnia averſas 14 
Ut ad Genevam deflecteret. 
Obiit in Univer ſum Diſſentientium 
Ab Ecc. Angl. Iutum. 1 
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